deserved something of the glory. Sosthenes was at tl
back somewhere, saying polite things to some of tf
dancers and cold things to others. He was unmoved b
this success. He had watched the piece from in fron
as ever, and now had his notes to read to the compan;
So-and-so had a jewel two inches astray in her hair; ti
other must change his wig; what had caused that dela
on the right in the slow movement? another had crosse
on hops instead of en glissade; why had she worn thi
red scarf, where was her blue one? one culprit had corr
out of line, another had looked vacant, another ha
seemed bored. They must all go over that scene late
and get the ensemble better. "Get it right" Sosthen*
said. "It will NOT DO. It looked frightful," and th
culprits went off cowed. He kept repeating at interval;
"Everybody is to be in the rehearsal room after th
comedy". The performance was to end with a farcical
ballet.

Theodora noticed that no one not of the theatre was
allowed behind the scene. This was indeed a change
from the Old Winter Palace, where the friends, admirers
and lovers of the company made merry every day
behind the scene. She liked the change; it gave the
makers of illusion a distinction.

She waited till Sosthenes had finished his notes; then
she went to him and said, "Sosthenes, .you must be sick
of praise, and I am not used to giving it, but I must
say to you that you have made a new thing and a divine
thing. I had not thought it possible to be so shaken in
a theatre. I thought the theatre was all earth and you
have brought out of it this miracle of a flower, all colour
and fragrance and mystery".

He seemed pleased, and was so, for this was Comito's
sister.
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